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How She Kissed Me the First Time.
Bhe stood below me, wh+re the viues

IIalf hid the face so wondrons fuir ;
The glancir g sunbeam lelt o ray

Of glory un her golb-lew hairl

Her sweet brown eyea looked np to mine,
With at! a child's simplicity ;

Tetwn their deprhs 1 fuio had read
More than a passing thought for mel

The tiry hands an 1 soft white arma
Cluscly the tire!lis work entwine;
The rosy lins held richer £ ast
Than amber elusters from the vinel

1 stooped and “whispered soft and low,
So saered seemed the words to me,
“hiss me!" I shook with sudden fear,

And theu 1 wated trusnully !

Quick, lik» tha glow of early morn,
The blu-bes spread o'er cheek and brow;
Blic bendas that fair and graceful head—
Those Lrownest cyes are dewy now |

And then sbe mieed tomine the lips
That ~hould be mine forever more ;

And all the earth, and nir, nud sky
Was glorious as ne'er Lefore]

Through all my life, in g- o1 or ill,

Till hushed in silence of the grave,
My lips with glad delight will feel

That firat warm kiss my darling gave!

New Yo, May 19, 1869, L.

g

An Oxford Story.

“Now my dear Frank,” said my
father, replenishing  his  glass the
while with some very particular port
the old Butler had brought out that
evening in my honor, “as you start
for Oxtord carly to-morrow, I may as
well say now what little I wish to
EAYy L0 you respecting the important
step you are about taking in entering
university life.”

I took some filberts and listened
atlentively.

“The rocial advantages of the uni-
versity,” continued my father, “are, I
Lold, of very great importance ; butl
do not wish you to sacrifice ity eduen-
tional advantages. to—to—its—its—
ahem !

“Oh, no! certainly not,” Finterposed
(somewhat vaguely, perhaps,)

“So Ishall expect you to take your
degree in the usual course; if as a
mere pass man, well and good; if with
bonors all the better.  Although you
will not have to carn your bread (in
the accepted use of the term,) you
will find such advantages of use.”

I assented to all this, inwardly de-
riving no smail consolution from the
fuet that I should not be obliged to
encounter any examnation at once,
4s my matriculition bad alrendy been
trinmphantly accomplished.,

“I shall allow you five hundred
pounds a yeur and the expenses of a
Lorse,” added my father; “und 1 shall
give orders for you to be supplied
with sound and wholesome port. On
this I shall expect you to lite witliout
incurring any debts. If you do run
into debt, you must discharge all
such liabilities out of your own carn.
ings.”

One of my father’s great charae-
teristics was firmness.  1is was gen-
uine firmness, and had nothing to do
with its weak counterfeit obstinacy.
I knew that he meant what he said
about my paying ull debts by my
own cuarnings, and that it had not
been added merely for the purpose of
giving weight to bis warnings, or sea-
soning his advice with the condiment
ealled “solemn chaff”  Of course I
had no intention then of ineurring
debts; but I felt that I should have
to accept the alternative if 1 did.

A few words shall dismiss my uni-
versity experience.  Five hundred a
¥ear with the expenses of a horse (to
this a servant wasndded,) with a gra-
tuitous supply of port wine, secmed
in contemplation a mine of wealth
that would be fully equal to all my
necessities. So, relying on the pleni-
tude of my resources, I started a sec-
ond horse, aund even a third during
the hunting season. I liked (in com-
mon with all other Cxonians I ever
made acquaintance - with) easy chairs
and luxurious furniture. I was fond
of looking at handsomely bound
books. if I did not read them very
carefully; and good pictures I had
qnite a passion for,- In music I took
great delight; 8o a grand piano forte,
hired at the rate that would have
paid its price once a year, formed a
gonkpicuous feature in my rooms
All these likings (and many others of
#n expensive nature might be added,)
togothor with a great taste for pleas-
ant and genial society, sufficed to ren-
der my eareer an'cxpensive one,

One thing I can conscientiously

aver, if money was wasted thought
esely on capricious whims and pleas-
ures, it was not wasted on any pur-
suita that conld be condemned as vi-
cious. The result of all this expendi-
ture may be easily gnessed. -

I was never blowed ; but in tbosé
periodical encounters with the exam-
iners the university rules’ obliged me
«o engage in, I may ssy that the for-
mer always died game., Never shiall
I forget those last final rounds, con-
ducted peroes that awful green table,
when gll one'a’ /metel : pugilistic

.

scicnee  was  brought into play to
make n very small partinl knowledge
reach the whole length of a. subject;
while enthusiastic friends, with mis-
tuken kindness, lovked on in breath-
lesa silence, and encouraged mo with
smiling glances ol imaginary pats on
the back, an 1 turned roward them
with a sickly smile of recognition,
and a hollow pretense of being quite
at iy case.

But the time came when all these
ordeals had been safely passed, and I
was going to “put on my goivn' next
degree day.  So I went round to col-
leet my various bills, determined to
be business-like, and to arrive at an
exact knowledge of my position,  Af-
ter some persuasion, the coy trades-
man sent in their bills, not to ask for
payment, but pledges as it were of
their  confidence in my honor and
solvencey.
in addition (compound) that brought
each time varying results, I mrrived
at the conclusion that I owed nearly

vight hundred pounds.
My futher's words recurred to me,

After two or three efforts !

I cangh at the bait and in return it
cargght me. My father, to whom |
wrote al onte, Lo communlente my
having entered into this engngement,
replied that had he been consulted
piior to my binding myself, he would
not have consented to such a plan;
but that now as the engagement was
already formed I must fulfil it; atall
events until another tutor could be
fonnd. 1 had been imprudent in ne-
eepling a s’tuation not befitting my
station ; but I must now abide by my
imprudence, &e.

There wasone thing in favor of my
concealing my real position in life
while at Gawston Flats. My father,
once Sir Graham Luxton, had several
yeara before assumed the additional
name of' Penreston, on coming into n
large property left by a distant rela-
tive on the condition of taking the

Eurlpides Iay open, but forgotten,
tore us,

“Ilorence is coming this evening,”
ho said, one morning about a weck
after my arrival, as he was finding
the plnce (nlways a long business,)
i before commencing to translate,
®@“Who?" 1 usked,

“Florence, my gister, you know.—
It is always jollier when the is here,
You ought to see her ride. Most
girls are great muifs, I think, but sho
13n't a bit.”

I heard a little more of Florsnce,
but I did not sce her until dinner-
time. We bhad taken our seats when
ghe entered, and hurriedly took a seat
opposite me.  Mrs, Gawston murmur-
ced the customary words, and we
bowed across the table. The conver-
sation was general, ns our party was
so small.  Miss Gawston, who I found

be-

name. This condition did not bind !
| .
the children however;

we preferred retaining the name of
our ancestors, a more ancient and

not by any means for the first time,
and I sat myself to wondering how |
could earn it.  Literature—the wri-
ting of' & successful vovel that should !
accomplish the whole matter as ll_\']!
the magic of o [uivy’s wand—was the I'
first idea thut presented itself) as I
believe is done to very many others!
under similar cirecumstances. I dis-
missed the thought as impracticable.

A brighter one succeeded. I would
get a tutor-ship.  Many of mv ac-
quiintances had done so. Certainly

they were usunlly honors men, and
not Leira to baronetcies and ten or
twenty thousand a year. But I
might seck one in the guise of an
ordinary B. A., and none neced know
that my prospects in life pointed to
the possession of an old title, and far
spreading  estates  in Lwo  western
countries, not to mention a street in
Mayfair and a house in Belgravia,
“But you will want testimonials and
that sort of thing, you kuow,” said |
atficld of Balivl, with whom I was
discussing my plans over a cigar,
“Grantham, my coach, will manage
that for me, I have no doubt,” I an-
swered.

“Well, if you get any decent thing,
or keep it for two manths, I'm in for
a plow,” he observed.

Bearing these words in mind, it
was with a feeling of justifiable pride
that, a few mornings after, 1 earried
some half' a dozen letters in my hand
to his room, when 1 was going to
breakfast. I had ealled at the Union
on my way to look at the letter-rack;
and I must confess to a fecling of
considerable surprise when I belield
there sundry missives bearing the
mystie initials I had adopted in my
advertisement in the Guardian.

“By return of post, too!” 1 inward-
ly exclaimed., “Purents must take
the bai®¢ very easily, or tutors must
be searce.”

I hurried away, as T was late, with-
out opening them, reserving this
pleasing task for Hatfield’s rooms and
presence,

“Is it adun that I sec before me ?”
cried that gentleman, as I entered,
letters in hand. ;

“Behold the triumph of advertising
and “education!” [ rejoined, showing
the letters in triumph,

Alas! thoy were all cireulars from

agents, who would be happy to place

X. Q’s name on their registers, &e,

I looked rather blank, as I had no
fancy for exccuting my search after
employment in this manner.

“Thero is no harm in it, you know,”
snid Hatfield ; “but of course, unless
a man is all henors he cannot pick
out and choose, and yon must take
what they send you, or get nothing at
all.”

But I was reduced to this; for
Grantham, to whom I confided my
plun, called at my rooms during the
day, and offered a solution of the
difficulty.

“If you are really in earnest about
this, I think I know of a thing that
will exactly suit you, It is to pre

pare a young fellow for Oxford, They
want a man who is a gentleman, up
to the work, and fond of country
sports, hunting, &¢. But what would
your father say to your taking a pri-
vate tutorship? Does he know of
your plan 7"

“It is the result of an agreement
between us respecting my running in
debt,” I explained. «I ghall write
and tell him what I have done when
I have undertaken an engagenient.”

“But, if Graham objects, would you
throw a place up ?"

“He wonld not allow mo to act dis-
honorably,” I answered ; aed were I
engaged I must accept the consequen-
ces,” 3

“Very well ; if yon are determined
to risk it, I can offer you a tutorship
in the family of & General Gawston,
Gawston 'Flats, Norfolk; where yon
will haveone pupil to look after, bo g
resident in the house; and reeeive .a
salary at the rate of one hundred and

fifty pounds a year. They, ave in

honoruble one, tov, by the way, as my
father always took care to impress
on us,

I determined nol to visit Luxton
Court before leaving for Gawston
Flats, as I must confess that now
that my plan of a tntorship was ac-
complished, 1 felt an una-krowledied
regret that I had so easily suceeeded ;
and I sometimes wished 1 had set
about paying my debts in a different
way.  Feeling that the homo air and
style at Luxton would hardly suit me
under the circumstances, and possibly
fearing rome banter from my father,
Lleft Oxford as soon us I could ; und
in a few days I was driving across
the country (flat and uninteresting to
my western eyes) that led from Mud-
hole Station to Gawston Flats, On
my arrival about half*past five in the
evening, I was ushered at once to my
bed-room, and I sat down by the ac-
ceptable fire to have a good warm,
All at once the thought came into my
mind, “IInw about going to dinner?
Isthe tuter generally there? Does
he wear full dress 2 The servant said
nothing about dinner-time.”  Solving
these questions by the refleetion that
atutor was still a gentleman, and
feeling hungry, I determined to dress
and go down. So I rang for my
portimantenu and found that Colonel
Gawston dined at seven.

It was dark when I arrived, but a
burried glance had shown me that
the place was evidently a gentlemun's
and this impression was confirmed
when I wandered down about a quar-
terto seven amd beat about among
some doors in the hall for that one
which belonged to the dining room,
Tuking a lucky *shot at one with a
white handle, T entered a large well
lighted room. A lady;, not unpleasant
looking but dressed very severely in
black velvet, rose from a chair near
the five.

“Mr. Luxton, I presume,” she said,
rlumg.

I bowed, deriving some comfort
from the fact that she betrayed no
surprise at secing me.

“Colonel Gawston has only just
come in, or he would have seen you
Lefore,” she countinued, after shaking
hands with me. “You must have had
acold journey; pray take that chair
by the fire.”

I did so and weo chatted on very
easily until the master of the house
joined us, just as dinner was an—
nounced. He grected me very plens-
antly—perhaps a little stiflly—and
then I gave Mr. Gawston my arm,
and we went in to dinner. I cannot
say I felt quite at my case in my new
position ; but this did rot interfere
with my appetite, and dinner passed
off, sufficicnt conversation going on
Letween the courses.

“Mr. Luxton, you will take some
more port,” raid Col. Gawston, as he
filled his glass and drew near the fire
on the departure of his wifo from the
drawing-room. 1 followed his cxam-
ple in each respect.

“We have never had a resident tu-
tor before,” he continued ; and we aro
anxious to make you as comfortable
a8 we can.  We shall always be glad
of your company at dinner at seven,
if you prefer dining late, but we hope
you will quite consult your own incli-
nation about that. Your pupil you
will sce when we go to tha drawing-
room, I expect. e remained out
longer than I did. To.morrow we

can arrange further details, as may
Beem necessary.”

I shall never forget my first morn-’
ing over ‘the books with my new
pupil. e was a very nico boy, but
with a far too conversational tenden-
cy, I thought as I tried hard to keep
his mind (and my own) fixed on the
work in hand. Ie would break out
suddenly from some . hoprt-rending
Greek passage to msk me if.I had
kept horsos at Oxford, or if the pros:
lors ‘had ever been down. an.me,
Once or, twice I fourid ‘myself trip-
ping, and only t9o resdy to wun on

was grown up, and not the somewhat

aid =0 my | hoydenish young lady her brother's
sisters and myself were Luxtons, as i deseription had led me to expeet,

Juined in it freely, and we found sev-
eral things to say to one another
across the table. I thought her ex-
tremely  pleasant, T remember, and
vemarkably pretty. She seemed about
nincteen, and had jost returned, I
found, to my horror, from a visit to
some friends in the west.

“My danghter tells me she met

isomwe Miss Luxtons while she was

away.  Ave they any relations of
yours?" asked Mrs. Gawston, I may
say that the lady and I were on very
pleasant terms; but I had every
evening Lo encounter the severity of
black velvet (I used to wonder wheth-
cr she had but one dress.) and to feel
my teeth on edge if by any chance
my hand touched her robe as we
marched into dinner,

“The daughters of Sir Grahame
Peureston,” explained Miss Gawston.

I felt very red as I explained that
they (being really my sisters) were
connections, and then made a vigor-
ous cffort to change the conversation.

As the Colonel and I entered the
drawing-room, Miss Gawston, seated
at the piano-forte, was playing the
“Liarge Apassionate,” from Bethoven's
Second Piano Forts Sonata.  “Oh
pray do not stop,” I suid, as she paus-
ed on our entrance ; “that movement
is more than beautiful.” Thus pres-
sed, she continued, then on the Scher-
zo, and lustly the brilliant Rondo in
Splendid style. I was delighted.

“You are fond of music,” she said.

“Very”

“You play perhaps, or sing.”

“I play the violin, and I sing to a
certain extent.”

I was longing for her to ask me to
bring my violin down. I sawa music
volume close by labelled #Violin and
Pianoforte.”  Mrs, Gawston sat funer-
al statuesque and immovable. Col.
Gawston was asleep and Lis son read-
ing Mayne Reid’s something or other.
Miss Gawston was trifling with the
keys, possibly she feared asking the
tutor such a thing. I was desperate.
“Shall I fetch my violin and music ?”
I suid.  Without waiting for an an-
swer I went. The next moment we
had commenced, and during the even-
ing, we played together, and then
cmboldened Ly this beginning, we
sang together.  What happens once
usually happens twice, and the next
evening we ocenpied ourselves in the
same way. Not always only in the

‘evening though, but many a stray

half-hour during the day we found
sufficient time for a little musie. Then
also she rodo very well ; and as her
brother and I rode almost daily, we
often found ourselves taking the same
direction; so altogether I saw a good
deal of Miss ‘Gawston. Need I tell
the result?  Bélore a fortnight was
over I was deeply in love and my
intention  of recommending Colonel
Gawston to look out for another tutor
was unfilled. We, often met before
dinner in the library, where there
was a large Japanese screen that shut
out the door. Moving yery slowly
towards tho room one evening near
dinnet-time 1 overheard some words
that made me pause before entering,
and cough violently, if not effectunlly
in order that my presence might bo
known,

“Ahem! my dear"—the voice was
Colonel Gawston’s—“don't you think
my dear, that Mr, Luxton is - ahem—
rather, just a little, perhaps not pru-
dently intimate with Florence ?”

“I have thought so, certainly;” re
sponded his wifo; and I was very
glad this morning to receive an invita-
tion from Lady Fite Pedigry for her,
as it wilk take her away at oneco.

“I bave accepted it for her, and I
have thought of going with her to
town to-morrow to see Madame Na-
lencinnes, as she—" . :

At this, moment I interrupted the
good lady by entering. the rgam, dise
concerting her, rather by my sudden
appearance, . ool

The wapds I had heard determined
mo 1o learn my. fate from Miss Gaws,
tan before she. Jeft, as I fel¢ that une
der any, gixonmatances, it was Jmpos.

want of a man immediately.”

into the pnclassical gonversation puch

questions suggested, while Horace o

sible for me to stay muoh longer st
‘Gawsion :Flats ig. my wﬂnt?:nd‘
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tion. 1If I could not gain a personal
interview 1 determined to write to
her ; and that night I wrote a candid
letter, which I proposed sending her
it no opportunity for a private con-
versation presented itself. But fate
was kind, and the next morning I

garden about an honr before break-
fast time. Tho result was that she
did not appear at breakfast, and that
when wo rose from tho meal I re-
quested a few minctes’ private con-
versation with the Colonel. Never
shall I forget his look of indignant
amazement when he learnt that his
son's tutor had proposed to his daugh-
ter, and that with success.

“Mr. Luxton, when Iengaged you,”
ho said, “there was onc thing I was
assured of most emphatically, and
that was that you were a gentleman,
This is not the conduct of a gentle-
man {o enter my house to undermine
the affeetions of my daughter, Lo en-
trap her into an engagement.  Sir,
You should have thrown up your situ-
ation here rather than Lave done
this.”

I felt he hiad justice on his side. As
far as he knew, I was nothing Lut a
penniless suitor who had abuscd his
peculiar position by using the many
opportunities it afforded him of ma-
king love to a young lady, a reputed
heiress of apparently superior social
rank.

I could not help being amused, nev-
ertheless, as I refleeted how different
Lhis tone would have been had he
known all. Something prompted me
not to tell him yet, but to go on pres-
sing my suit without advancing at
once the real claims I had to bacele it.
We were still in the midst of the dis-
cussion, the matter was seemingly
going on hopelessly against me, when
a sharp knock at the door interrupted
our debate.

“Come in,

said the Colonel, impa-

tiently. A servant entered with a
note. Tt was a telegram calling the

colonel at once to town on important
business, military, I think, he said.

“Mr. Luxton, I must postpone this
matter until my return,” he said,
hastily looking at his watch. “I
have not more than ten minutes to
spare. I appeal to your honor not to
make any unfuir use of this unfortu-
nate interruplion.”

Ile passed out of tho room. A
new idea struck me, and I followed
quiclkly.

“I nad thought of going to town
this afternoon for the night, and Ru-
pert expressed o wish to accompany
me,” I said; “will you sllow him to
do o ?”

“Certainly,” said tke Colonel, look-
ing relieved. “If you wish it, you
might remain away longer, not neces-
sarvily in town of course, merely let.
tling Mrs. Gawston know where Ru-
pert is.”

“Rupert, do you mind just coming
with me to Belgrave Square first,” 1
said to my pupil as we alighted from
the train.

“QOh, no,” was the reply, and so we
were soon rattling away in a hand-
some carringe to my father's town
house.

“Surely that's you,” said Rupert,
looking at o photograph lying on the
table in the drawing room, where weo
were waiting for my father to appear,

“Yes, I am fviendly here,” I replied,
getting red. “If you will take a book
for five minutes I shall have transact-
ed my business with Sir Graham.” 1
moved towards tho door just as it
opened, and tho master of the Lhouse
walked in,

“My dear Frank, I hardly expected
to see you,” he suid as he entered.—
“You are looking very well indeed, in
spite of your teaching labors. I hope
you have thrown that foolish engnge-
ment up.” He stopped as he caught
sight of’ Rupert.

. “Let mo introduce my pupil to
you,” I said. .

“You will both dine here to-night,
of course, and slecp,” said my father,
shaking hands with Rupert. “I am
going to Luxton to-morrow by the
 11:45 train ; couldn’t you come, too ?
A change will do you good, and your
sisters will be delighted Lo seo you.—
They are undor the impression that
you' aro abroad, and I have not nnde-
coived them., You will join us too, I
hope, Mr. Gawston.” -

It was eo arranged, and the next
day we started for Luxton. In the
meanwhilo. Rupert had with some
wonder (but he was too well bred a
Loy to many remarks,) asked me if
Sir Graham Penreston was my father,
and I saw him writing & letter thut
evening, probably to his mother or
sister. I folt very much disposed to
write to the latter, but I determined
to wait untilve pepched Ien:‘ton. : ‘it
is |y neoessary ta apy that, with-
o-.f“ﬂfm tho?ﬂohnel'- appeal. to
my honon, [ had managed tqlet Flor.
endeknow -befora 1 left, that the obe
stacles - in our WAy vm: ROL a8 {na
porable as thoy sppesred:. . . .

Arrived %‘:t Luxton Court, I wrote
1o -Mrs, _Gawatop, having previoualy

met Miss Gawston accidentally in the ;

i §

enlightened my father to thoe true
stute of affuirs.  The Gawstons, if
not ay ancient a family as ours, wero
eminently respectable, and my father,
who could mako no ohjections, was

pleased to be unmerciful in the way of

banter.  “A fine way to pay our
debts, indeed I he concluded.

“I called on my father in the town,”
Iwrote in my letter to Mrs. Gawston,
“and he gavo us an invitation down
here, which T tonk the liberty to ac-
cept.  Rupert and I propose to stay
bere two nights before returning to
the Flats., Enclosed is a letter to
Miss Gawston, which I hope you will

trust that yon will pardon the slight
deception I have practiced on you.”
The letter was given to Miss Gaws-

ton, und, as the reader may conclude, !

no further objections were made to
ourengagement. Before three months
were over we were married.

“And how about the deb1s?” does
any one ask.  Well, my father paid
them.

@

DEEP CULTURE FOR COTTON,

The Method and the Benefit.

The following letter to the Ma-
con Telegraph, froin Mr. 3. T. Gus-

tin, a prominent and successful |

cotton planter of Vineville, Geor-
gia, wili be read with iuterest by
everybody interested in the culture
of our great staple:

ViNeVILLE August 4.—I feel em-
barrassed by the prominence which
has been given my cotton patch in
the Telegraph, as you are aware
that I have no taste for a public
controversy with those who advo-
cate a diflerent culture. But as
you and some®of’ your readers seem
anxious to get more information
about it, T will try to desecribe, as
briefly as possible, my method of
culture on this patch.

I am thoroughly convinced, from
experience, 1tlat the benefits of
deep ploughing in wiuter and spring
are lost, to a great extent, if it is
not followed up by deep culture
afterwards. Because the ground
soon becomes hard and compm:t
underneath, if only the surface soil
is cultivated in a shallow munner;
the disadvantages of which I will
speak hereafter.

The cotton pateh in question is
on a gentle slope of a red hill, and
more soil has been washed from it,
to the lands below, than las been
washed upon it from those above.
It is free from stones aud stumps.
DBut was nearly as hard as a brick
when it was ploughed for the first
time in the early part of Muay last.

Before ploughing, I sowed upon
it broadeast “Gustin’'s Superphos-
phate,” at the rate of 500 pounds
peracre. With four mules to one
of Brinley’s largest sized prairie
ploughs it was ploughed eight
inches deep—followed in the same
furrow by a subsoil plough, running
twelve inches deep. The same
quantity of superphosphate was
again sown broadecast and harrow-
edin. The soil was thus pretty well
pulverized and disintegrated to the
depth of eighteen or twenty inch-
es, and enriched with superpho-
phate at the rate of 1000 pouuds
per acre.

You will say that that is pretty
expensive. DBut I will venture to
gay that this land will produce
quite as much cotton and as much
corn as the best land on a planta-
tion in Floyd county wkich sold
for 3100 per acre a few weeks ago.

Alter harrowing, it was checked
of with a small plough 8x6 feet in
which the seed were planted—a
single plant was only left to a hill
—and covered with a hoe, which
was the only work done with a hoe
—as the snbsequent culture wasdone
entirely with Mapes’ Subsoil Lifter
and a horse hoe. It has been cul-
tivated four times with the subsoil
lifter and twice with the horse hoe.

This subsoil lifter is made of
wrought iron—is light and can ea-
gily be drawn by a single mule or
hors¢ where the ground hasbeen pre<

viously subsoiled.  From its pecus|

culiar construction it turns no fure
10w, but works uuder the grounc
like a moly, to the depth -of aboug
fifteon inches, slightly raising the
il aa it goea along., The soll i
falling back is pulverlsed at logs
@ foot on elther side of its track. ",

The horse hoa i an improvemeist
on the ‘cultirator’ and effectu
destroya al] weeds" and thorongh
pulverisga the surface soil. 5
~ At the first working of the
ton the subsoil lifter. was run,
times between the rows the
way—ihree" times _the “se

jup from the beginning.
not object to hand over to her, and T poota are prevented  from

s face: till e
f| makos the grennd cold. . It takes
i the heat from it to convert the wa-
. 16K into Yapor, upon the same prins

and once at the last working, run-
ning as closely as possible to the
plants every time,

There is no danger of destroy-
ing or injuring the roots by this

notrun so near that the swingle-
tree breuks the branches—on the
contrary, it is the very best prepa-
ration for the rapid multiplication
and extension of the small fibrons
roots which are the feeders to the
plants.

This deep culture must be kept
If the

Lrow-

and poverty of the soil below, and
are forced toextend themselves only
near the surface, deep ploughing,
under such circumstances, would
undoubtably mutilate those roots, to
the imjury of the plaut and caase
it 1o shed its fruit.

This cotton now is about five
and a half feet high, and where
the stand is perfeet, the branches
meet in every direetion, and ware
so heavily laden with frait that

off with the weight,
It was planted on the Sth of May,

start. It was not injured in the
least by the dronght, and at that
time not a single fullen boll, square
or form could be found. Since
the rain I have noticed a few fallen
squares.  'lants growing on asoil
cultivated so deeply ean hardly he
injured by drougth and ure benefited
in various other ways.

It must be remembered that the

from which plauts derive at least
nine-tenths of the substances of
which tliey are composed. Amo-
nia is constantly escaping into the
atmosphere from deecaying animal
and vegetable matter.  Carbonie
acid gas and water are largely dif-
fused in the atmosphere, and the
Lotter the weather the more water
is held in _suspension. We all
know how large a portion of a tree
is charcoul or ecarbon, and that
when it is burnt and combines with
the oxigen of the atmosphere and
beeomes carbonic acid gas—an in-
visible gas escaping into the at-
mosphere—how little is left beliind
asa residum, That little is the
product of the soil. What lizs
disappeared is substance derived
from the atmosphere.

Now if the soil be deeply pul-
verized, so us to allow a free circu-
lation of the atmosphere through
it, the wuatery vapor is condensed
by coming into contact with the
cool substratum of the earth, on
the same principle that the atmos-
phere condenses upon the side of
a pitcher filled with cold water up-
on a warm mid-summer day—thus
supplying the roots with moisture
holding in solution these fertilizing
gases which the atmosphere con-
tains, so necessary to the growth
and developement of the plant,
and in this condition so readily to
be taken up by its roots and fibres,

Besides all this, these atmospher-
icgases and watermakesolubleanda
food for the plant other substanees
in the earth, which without them
would remain insoluble, inert and
uscless. .

A deeply pulverised soil has still
another advantage in dry weather.
It draws np the moisture from be-
low, upon the principle of capilla-
ry attraction, which may be ilius-
trated by holding a lump of loaf
sugar part way immersed in your
cup of coffee.” The sugar willim-
mediately draw up suflicient of
the lignid to become saturated
with the moisture,

All these advantages are greatly
diminished or eutirely lost iu a hard
compact seil.  'When the rains fall
~--impregiated with these fertili-
zing .gases—if the soil be deeply
mellowed and porous, they are ab-
Lsorbed at once and penetrate to the
roots of the plants, with their rich
burden of life and health. But if
only the surfuce is mellow, and the
ground be - sloping or hilly, most

| of the rain runs off, carrying with

it much of the surface monld
jinto the stream below. On the

k| ather hand, should the ground be
‘1level it lies upon the surface till
_evaparated by the sun anyd the en-

riching gases escape again into the

| atmosphere ‘which should be ap-

propriated by the crop.
- “Water which liee npon the sur-
rated by the sun

"

i o

method of culture if the plough is

some of the branches are splitting

and has grown rapidly from the !

atmosphere is the great store-house

Tt

pa—

ciple that a room or sidewalk is
covled by sprinkling with water on
a sunny day. Finally if the water
remaing upon the surface long enough
to become stagnant, it becomes so
peisinous to the plants that they turn
yellow and sickly,

It would be casy, Messrs, Editors,
to prolong these remarks indefinitely,
but I have no time. I hold you re-
sponsible altogether for this apparent
obtrusion of' views, I have no degire
to championize them or to combat
conflicting opinions; but having ap-
{ pealed to me for an  explanation of
Lsome little singularity inthe mode of
‘culli\':llin_r__r the cotton pateh in ques-

{ing downwards by the hardness | tion, I have written this solely in def-

erence to  the requests

of your
readers and yourselves, '

E-2
From the London Times July 29th,
THE CONFLICT OF RAGES.

English View of tho Chinese Questiom,

Alone among the races of the
 world the (the Chinese) confront tho
| Enwlishman, and produce as muely
worke with less pay.  Other laborers
are often fuund o work for less wages
(than the Bnglish laborer, but they
iprovein the epd the dearest work-
men to employ, Lecause of the insaf-
ficiency of what they turn out. Tho
Chinaman in a large range of em-
ployments overcomes this difficulty,
and shows a balanee in his own fuvor,
and the resentment to the manual la-
borer he underbidsis anecessary conse-
quence.  “We cannot live,” the Cali-
fornian in effeet says, “under that
which  satisfies a Chiunese,” and, in
pursuance of that sclfipreservation
which is the first law of nature ho
procecds to beat aud stone him in the
street.

We veoture 1o think the conflict of
races in California will not be solved
by import duties or street outrages,
It would appear that in California it-
self there are persons who find the
preseuce of the Clinese usefulk and
convenient. The Californian sections

of the Pucific Railway were made
with their assistance, and while
the work was  thus  cheaply

done, it Lears comparison with thoe
scclions completed by “navviss” from
another  world. The same muil
which tells us of the vigorous steps
taken in California, informs us that a
convention has been lheld at Mem-
' phis to devise means of bringing
Chinese into the cotton, sugar, corn
[ and rice ficlds of the South. The
Mississippi and Missouri Valleys, tho
niines of Colorado, Nevada Avizona,
the praivics still haunted by Indian
tribes, may be contested between tho
Chinese and  American immigrants,
It is impossible to suppose that the
i Chinese can be kept out, and speeu-
lation may be better employed in con-
templating the functions they may
hereafter discharge in the wonderful
polity into which the States are des-
tined to grow. Inheriting a civiliza-
tion more ancient and econimic meth-
ods more perfect than the European
can boast, but destilute of that
strength and tonghness of moral fi-
bre which supporfs authority, the
Chiuncse may be welcomed as assis-
tants in colonization; they nced not
be feared as the dominating race of
the future.

s

Printers’ Devins.—Miss Piney W,
Forsythe, who is a practical printex
herself; has made the tollowing happy
und appropriste notice of pgo-called
printers’ devils: .

“A greal many persons are in the
habit of looking upon and speaking
of printers’ devils in o manner that
refleets no  credit to  themsclves.
Those same printers in nine cases out
of ien, are three tines as well posted
on the issues of the day as tho per-
son who speuks lightly of {ihem.
There is no classof boys for whom we
have a more profound respect than
well-behaved printers’ devils. They
know something and are practical,
which is more than you ean say of
all ciusses of boys. In that respect
we place the boys who work in a prin-
ting office head and shoulders above
most boys. Young woman, !
you again clevato that delicate nose
at the approach of a printers’ devil,
get some one who knows-something
of history to tell you tha name of a
few characters that were once prin-
ters’ dovile,

-

A mechanic in Memphis has pro..
duced s plan fo: alow pressiire steam.
boat, which he claime will have double
the speed of any now in uge, while it
will cost little more than boats on the
old plan. Itcan also be run at half

the expenee for labor and fuel, It 48,

divided into. compartments, watep .

80 as to sink. Fire in the hold can
be confined to a single compartment
and will be readily extinguished by
-steam, for which snitable apparetus is.

L]

provided. R 3

before .

and air tight, and cannot be snagged > .



